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SLOPER’S PICNIC ON EASTER MONDAY. 

‘* Poor Papa’s idea of a picnic at Epping Forest came like an oasis in the desert. Billy was appointed head of the Commissariat ; Mr. McGooseley kindly 
undertook the onerous duties of Head Butler; the Elder McNab tried to svothe us with selections from the old Scotch Ballads, and fuiled ; while Poor Papa 
reserved to himself the right to lay the cloth. While this latter ceremony was being seen to, the Members of the Family, in poetic language, gambol-ed o’er the 
green, When the roll was called later on, the casualties were unusually heavy. Mamma was suffering from hysteria, and Poor Papa from interior.” —Toorsie. 


** CUT-THROATES.” 


TRAVELLING in London itself, even as late as the commence- 
ment of the present century, was far from safe. We find, for instance, 
it was the custom for pedestrians to walk to and from Kensington 
in bands sufficient to insure mutual protection, starting on their 
journey only at known intervals, of which a bell gave due warning, 
whilst we read that at the end of the first season (1817), at the 
Coburg Theatre (afterwards the ‘ Vic.’), the public were told by the 
proprietor that it was his intention to have all the roads to the 
theatre well lighted, while the appointed additional patrols would 
afford ample security to his patrons. Sette 

Let us see now what the King’s highway was like in the days of 
the Merry Monarch and Master Claude Duval, and what were the 
sad experiences of John Evelyn, Esq., F.R.S, “ The weather being 
hot,” he says, writing in June, 1652,':.nd having sent my nan on 
before (from Tunbridge Wells), | rod» .egligently, under the favour 
of the shade, till within three miles vf Bromley. Ata place called 
the Procession Oake, tw’ cut-throates started out, and, taking hold 
of the reines, threw me downe and haled me into a deepe thickett 
some distance from the highway, where they might securely rob 
me, as they soone did, What they got of money was not consider- 
able, but they took two rings, the one an emerald with diamonds, 
the other an onyx. and a pair of bouckles, set with rubies an 
diamonds, which were of value, and, after all, bound my hands 
behind me and my feete. They then set me up against an oake, 
with most bloudy threats to cutt my throat if I offered to crie out 
or make any noise, 1 begged for my onyx, and told them it —_ 
engraved with my armes would betray them, but nothing prevailed. 
My horse was, perhaps, not taken use he was marked and cropt 
on both eares, and well known on that roade. 

“ Left in this manner, grievously was I tormented with flies, ants, 
and the sunn, nor was my anxiety little how I should get loose in 
this solitary place, where I could neither heare nor see any creature 
but my poore horse and a few sheepe stragling in the copse. After 
neere two houres attempting, I got my hands toturn palm to palm 
having been tied back to bick, and then it was long before I could 
slip the cord over my wri-is to my thumb, which at last I did, and 
then soone unbound my feete, and saddling my horse and roamin 
awhile about, I at last perceived dust to rise, and soone after hear 
the rattling of a cart, towards which I made, and by the help of 
two countrymen I got back into the highway. I rode to Coll. 
Blount’s,a greate justiciarie of the times, who sent out hue and cry 
immediately. 

“The next morning I went to London and got 500 tickets printed 
and sicpersed by an officer of Goldsmiths’ Hall, and within 2 daies 
had tidings of all I had lost, except my sword. The rogues had 
pawned my rings fora tritle toa goldsmith’s servant. The other 
ring was bought by avictualler, who brought it to a goldsmith, but 
he, having seen the ticket, seized the man, I afterwards discharged 
him on his protestation of innocence.” 

On the 9th of the next month the sequel to this adventure is 
recorded. “One of the men who robbed me was taken,” says 
Evelyn. “I wasaccordingly summoned toappeare against him, and 
on the 12th was in Westminster Hall; but not being willing to hang 
the fellow, I did not appeare, coming only to save a friend's baile, 
but the bill being found, he was turned over to the Old Bailey. In 
the meanwhile I received a petition from the prisoner, whose father 
was an honest old farmer in Kent. He was charged with other 
crimes and condemned, but reprieved. I heard afterwards that, 
but for his companion, he would probably have killed me. He was 
afterwards charged with some other crime, and, refusing to plead, 
pressed to death.” 


* * * ° ° . 

“ Alexandry,” said Billiam, “there's a bit left out of this story. 
Old Johnny Evelyn. when he was tied up, told the robbers that if 
they had not basely surprised him, they should not have had so 
easy a prize, at which they cock'd their pistols; they had long 
guns, too, and swore they had fourteen companions, Of course 
there were really only two chaps on the job.” 

“Good old Johnny !" said Alexandry. 

(Next week, “A Box onthe Ear.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—~— 


*." Owing to the demand on our spare, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 


answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSs. | 


or Sketches to be returned, should inclose a stamped enrelope 
large enough to contain the contributions submitted. Where 
loose stamps are inclosed, the Editor will not be responsible 
for any damage which sketches may undergo, 


THOMAS BRITON.—No, of course not; continue to send in as 
usual if you want a Watch.—FRANK.— Yea, he is a very great 
friend of the Eminent—MuURPHY.— We cannot help that ; you 
must do the best you can— JAMES JENKINS.—Just 80, dear boy ; 
but you must wait till you get it——R. BAKER.— No, thanks; your 
sketches are far too crude for the “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” and even if 
they were not, we have no space at present, 

es 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 
SLOPER’S NURSERY RHYMES. 
cl ae ioe 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, old style, having for its first line the words, 


THERE WAS ASWEET YOUTH NAMED BAIRD. 


Be goud enough to write on Post-Cards only, and address— 
“Mr, ABINGTON,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
$9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
°° The List will close this day, SATURDAY, APRIL 5TH, 1890. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
aS 
“Dip that old gentleman who has just gone say he was a self- 
made man, dad?" asked young Buftin. “Yes, my dear,” replied 
his father. “Humph! I wonder, then, he didn't make himselt 
better looking while he was about it.” 
sf. 


IT is one of the strange exemplifications of cause and effect, that 
when you see a stockbroker remarkably sober, you may be sure 
that money is remarkably “ tight,” 


° 
THEY were arguing about which was likely to be the universal! 
language, and, after awhile, the Devonshire man observed, “ Well, 
anyhow, you can’t deny that they spoke the west country dialect 
at the Start.” “Even if they did,” answered the Russian, “the 
Finnish will come in at the end.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANOIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 310.—The “ April” Costume. 


“Yes, sir, the missus {is out, 
and won't be in again to-night ; 
but you may leave the flowers, 
I shall have a few friends in to- 
night, so I daresay I can make 
use of 'em.” 


Near-sighted Friend. Heard of your mar- 
riage, Mrs. Pimpermickel. This your son? 
Mrs. P. Oh, dear, no—my husband! 


Little Ethel (to mother, in very audible voice). Oh, mamma, look, there's going 
to bea circus here! There's the man who gives away the bills. 
[intense disgust of young Mr. Banbury, who fondly imagines that 
his new tandem is creating a sensation in the town. 


“Gracious me! there is that horrid 
fellow who is dunning us for our bill. It 
would serve him right if I dropped right 
bang on to his head. Odious creature |” 


eB 


This was the expedient adopted by 
Mr. Stumpy Litewayte to enable him 
to see the t Race, 


(Saturday, April 5, 1890, 


“You were a little astonished, my love,” said the Only Great 
One and a Quarter, “to think that [ came home 60 early.” And 
Mrs. Sloper slowly shook her head. “Well, first of all, I did 
think it might have been that Alexandry letting fall the coal. 
scuttle down the kitchen stairs; and then I thought as how the 
milkman was trying to etable his pony for the night in the hall ; 
but when I heard dear Tootsie a-saying ‘Lor, Pa, don't you get 
rubbing your nose against poor Snatcher, or the smell of the 
* Unsweetened " will asphyxiate him,’ then I knew at once it was 
my dear old half-quartern hider, ete.” But SLOPER smiled not, 


s 
THEY tell me her eyes are of turquoise blue, 
And her fair shining hair of a golden hue, 
I should not care if ‘twere redder, 
For I'd rather she had the gold in the bank, 
And the turquoise in a ring on her finger lank, 
Then, oh! how quickly I'd wed her. 


s 

A WELL known builder and a contractor for pulling down old 
‘uildings were standing in front ofacertain refreshment bar, when 
+ mutual acquaintance came in, and, after awhile, observed, “ You 

entlemen being in the same line of business ought to know one 
inother,” and he proceeded to introduce them, Then the builder 
r»bserved that he had made a mistake, for their business differed 
considerably. “How ia that?” cried the other. “You both raise 
(raze) houses.” *,* 

Friend. Ah, doctor, I hear you are going abroad. Well, you have 
one consolation: you need not be afraid of suffering from mal-de. 
mer. 

Doctor, Why not? 

friend, Why, because you are so accustomed to see sickness, to 
be sure, *° 


HE had made a hundred thousand pounds out of patent medi- 
vines, and he looked as though he used his own ointment in pre- 
‘erence to soap and water, One day he went to the Ludgate Hill 
-hop to buy a couple of mats. The first one he saw had SALVE 
(weloore) marked on it. “Yes,” said he, a greasy smile perme- 
ating his countenance, “that'll! do; and now have yer got one with 
PILLS on it?” " 


ScENE—At a Restaurant not a hundred miles from Regent Street, 

Diner. Waiter, bring me a serviette. 

Country Visitor (at next table). Here, waiter! bring me a help- 
ing of serviette too, + 

A TEMPERANCE orator was holding forth the other evening at 
Sloper’s Island on the evils of drunkenness, and, after awhile, he 
brought out asmall Bible and exclaimed, “For proof of what I 
have eaid, my friends, let us go to the fountain head.” “ All right,” 
agreed an old boozer on the outskirts of the crowd. “Come along 
to the ‘Fountain Head’; you can get a firstrate drop of beer 
there,” and off he ambled to his favourite pub., under the mistaken 
idea that he was going to obtain free drinks, 


“T LOVE thee, SLOPER,” said the simple maid; 
“T love thee in thy Sunday garb arrayed. 
May you kiss me? Oh, I'm 80 afraid, 

ou naughty, naughty man!" 


= 

HE was one of those nautical frauds described in the “Long: 
shoreman,” and he had been spinning a number of stiftish yarns, 
when one of the bystanders caught him tripping. “ Why, if that is 
true,” said he, “you must have been all your life on board the 
Victory.” For a few moments Ananias was poses: then he 
replied, “Why, in course | was. You've heard of folks being born 
on aship’s books. Well, 1 was born on the Victory’s books ; and, 
as I was a-sayin’——,” etc., etc. *° 


Philanthropic Lady. Do you call your donkey Annie Laurie? 
That is a funny name for it, is it not? 
Coster. Why, no, mum, considerin’ as ‘ow the song's about a 


moke. 

Philanthropic Lady. About a m— donkey, I mean? Surely you 
are mistaken, my good man. 

oes es out penny song-bovk), No, 1 ain't, mum. Here 


v'are; r it for yerself, and see if it don’t say somethin’ about 
Maxwelton braying bonny. e « 
* 

A WEEKLY contemporary, in describing a political meeting, 
says “that 1,000 hearts were Peston. anxiously while 1,000 eyes 
were watching the eloquent orator.” No doubt the other 1,000 eyes 
were closed in the act of winking at the bunkum he was talking. 

s-* 


= 
First Innocent Darling. Oh, do look at those photographs inthe 
mney: Isn't it horrid? 1 would never pose as a professional 
uty. 
Second Innocent Darling, and bosom friend of the First. No, 
dear, of course not ; you would not have the face to, 
s-* 


“I FIND this Brighton air too bracing,” remarked a visitor. 
“Yes, I suffer from it myself,” said the barman in the “Hotel Tap.” 
“Oh, indeed !” said the visitor ; “weak chest?” “No,” replied the 
barman. “Influenza?” inquired the visitor. “No,” returned the 
barman. “ Rheumatics?” “No.” “What do you suffer from, 
then?” said the visitor. “Why, from having to listen to a crowd 
of smoke dried cockneys complaining about it, to be sure.” 


THE other night, when I got tight, 
As is my custom to 

When cold or hot, or I have not 
Got anything to do, 

My wife began, as most wives can, 
To cackle like a goose. 

I said, “’Shnot right to say I'm tight, 
Cos I've been on the louse.” 


bd ” 

“ THERE'S nothing really so nice as a good school treat, after all,” 
said Mrs. Spillikin. “What with the nicest young fellows you can 
ssibly dream of swinging of you, and you knowing that your 
lue silks are the pealiyccally, and what with the kiss-in-the-ring, 
etc., it’s quite too-too, But when, what with going round and 
round on the roundabouts, the buns and milk are churned into 
solid Gorgonzola, and the rain comes on and half one of your eye- 
brows is melting down your nose, and your line of beauty improver 
is squashed flat from falling over a heap of ginger beer bottles— 
then I’m not quite so much taken up with school treats as 
Spillikin is with brandy and potash atter a brace of smoking 
concerts.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDA Te 
an otl painting by MARCUS STONE, R.A., #8 @ perfect gem, measuring 28 tn. X 
22 in., in @ gold frame, and entitled, 

“A SOLDIER'S GRAVE.” 

All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending ce 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address 7 
the Applicant, any time before June 30th. 

Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 


®,° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 


The ott painting by E. F. BREWTNALL, entitled, 
“rEB OUTLAW B,’’ 
has been presented to 
FRANK DUNK, BEN RHYDDING, by LEEDS. 


Saturday, April 5, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE WITH THE VOLUNTEERS. 


=~ 
EpMunND Yates, in his amusing volume of recollections and 
experiences, says, speaking of the early days of the volunteer move- 
ment, that a 
thoughtless 
sketch in Punch 
supplied the 
youthful popula- 
tion wit the 
sarcastic ery of, 
“Who shot the 
dog?” with which 
the volunteers 
were a long time 
chaffed on their 
public appear- 
auces. One regi- 
ment, possessing 
a brownish grey 
uniform, with red 
facings, was 
known as the 
“pauper lunatics 
with their throats 
cut.” The Post 
Oftice companies 
were once turned 
into horrible 
ridicule by a 
small and preter- 
naturally shar 
boy, who, stand- 
ing in the middle 
of the crowd as 
they marched by, 
amid expressions 
of admiration, hit the fatal blot by exclaiming, in a shrill key, 
“Ain't they all of a size neither?” which, it is needless to say, 
they were not. Stories, too, he says, were invented of volunteer 
colonels on the line of march, who, after frantically exclaiming, 
“Right wheel! Left wheel!” and having got their men_hor- 
ribly clubbed, ended by roaring out, “ Damn it, turn up Fetter 
Lane!” 
Poor Paand Billy are, as probably you are aware, both volunteers. 
They belong to the nonety-nonth, commonly called the Wixmiskies, 
a choice blend of Scirish and Otch, and Mr. McNab, the eminent 
Mountain Browser, performs in the band, on as much as still holds 
together of the pipes that broke Bruce. 
t may be added that Poor Paand Billy don't attend drill with 
all the regularity which the drill sergeant of the Bunthunder 
Bombadiers could quite desire, and when he tells Pa and Billy to 
“Shoolah hice,” or “ Shalloo humps,” they generally do wrong. In 
consequence of which, and other things, Poor Pa haa not as yet been 
made a lieutenant-colonel. Yet it is an unquestionable fact (ask 
Colonels Lord de Vesci, Sir A. Kirby, Savile, Althorpe, Smith or 
Haddon if you don't believe me) that the Eagter Manqwuvres would 


We are two soldiers bold. 


At the cannon's month. 


be nothing without Poor Pa and Snatcher. It may be regretted 
that Snatcher usually comes to sorrow, and has to have bits o 
metal dug out of him witha two pronged fork, whilst Poor Pa and 
Billy are brought home all mops and brooms in an ambulance ; but 
this is but the fortune of war, and where would glory be without 
it? Not quite knowing, [ for one give it up. 

The Dook Snook, who was once an ensign in the Ist Fallbacks, 
under Colonel Bolter, famous for the active part he took in the 
great retreat from Banghookit, in the war with the Sikhs, when 
they left the guns and colours behind them, consequently knows 
all about deadly weapons, and explains graphically to Nellie and 
me how a cannon is loaded and which end it goes off at. 

Numbering but eighteen summers I can hardly be expected to 
have much experience of the volunteer reviews of the past, but I 
have enjoyed myself muchly on one or two occasions, and like 
Happy Eliza and Hallelujah Jane in the song, look forward to the 
future, more etetipar as Lardi and I have been invited to dinner 
by two awfully jolly fellows in the London Scottish. 

After all, dinner isa firm function, but you ought to dine with 
some one who understands how to order one properly, and so, dears, 


( 


Me a\te ll 


A little dinner, 


Tam sure I shall be doing you a good turn in recommending you 
to buy, without loss of time, a most useful shilling book, called 

Little Dinners by a Live Lord,” which gives you an account of 
“I the best places in town to dine at, and the most desirable menu 
weeach., Tt is eapitally doue, and most entertaining. 


| 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER. 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


_-— 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, LG 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 


COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 6th, 1890. 


Address 0.00.0... 


Occupation, if any... 


How many times applied .........ccccccccceccssceeseeneenseiessssene 


How long a Purchaser ofy ons 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday”’ : : 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening nert, April 9th, 1890. The Result of the Competition of 
March 29th, 1890, will be published in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” for 
April 12th, 1890. 


191lst_ WEEK. 
RESULT OF MARCH 22nd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SLOPER”’ WATCHES: 


1, WILLIAM GEORGE SKILLING, Warehouseman, 61 Dunlace Road, clapton 
Park. Age, 37 years. Subscriber—over 5} years. LONDON. 

2. T. WESTBROOK, Signalman, 22 Winstanly Road, Clapham Junction. Age, 
46 bere Subscriber—since commencement, LONDON. 

3. WILLIAM BARNES, Traveller and Salesman, 222 New North Road, Isling- 
ton. Age, 28 years. Subscriber—since May, 1885. LONDON. 

4. JOHN UNDERWOOD, Labourer, 7 Cedar Place, Carr Crofts. Age, 44 years. 
Subscriber—4 years, 49 weeks, ARMLEY. 

5. ALBERT MILLARD, Private, Royal Scots Fusiliers’ Barracks. Age, 26 
years, Subscriber-since July, 1884. AYR. 

6. RICHARD HEDGES, Registrar of Births and Deaths. Age, 54 years, Sub- 
scriber —nearly 5 years, BEACONSFIELD. 

7. THOMAS HALLIWELL, Postman, 230 Chapel Street. Age, 41 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. BEDFORD LEIGH. 

8. THOS. D, WILLIAMS, Clerk, Glynbeudy Road, Banwen. A, 
Subscriber—since commencement. BRYNAMMAN. 

9. JAMES BURBIDGE, Boot Maker, Burton Green. Age, 48 years, Subscriber 
—3 years, 9 months. CHRISTCHURCH. 

10. HENRY SHELLEY HOUGH, Innkeeper, “Six Bells Inn.” Age, 31 Pods 
Subscriber—from No. 1. DUNMOW. 

11. GEORGE KYNVIN, Cashier, Station Road. Age, 35 years. Subscriber— 
since December, 1885. EMSWORTH. 

12, WILLIAM J. BUTLER, Saddler, Church Street. Age, ba bree Subscriber 
—4 years, 18 weeks, ALESOWEN. 

13. Mrs. ©. H. MASON, “Queen's Head,” Cranford. Age, 35 years. Subscriber 
—over 4 years. HOUNSLOW. 

14. NATHANIEL JAMES PENNY, 26 North Terrace, Age, 23 rs. Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 2 months. INCHICORE. 

15, ARTHUR REDSTONE, Painter, 31 Chapel Street. Age, bad deal Subscriber 
—over 4 years. NEWPORT (L of W.). 

16, JAMES CLARKE, Compositor, 15 Ashcroft Street, Parr. Age, 38 years. 
pa ee years, 4 weeks, sites 8ST. SELENE 

17. WILLIAM DOBSON, Draper, Bridge Street. Age, 44 years. Suse: — 
5 yeara, 18 weeks. SHEFFORD. 

18. WILLIAM THOMAS, Newsagent, Hawthorne. Age, 19 years. Subscriber— 
& years, 39 weeks. SUNDERLAND. 

19. WILLIAM COLLIER, Mill Hand, Hale Street, East Peckham. Age, 20 
ears, Subscriber—4 years, 3 months. TONBRIDGE. 

20. FRED TURNER, Deputy Superintendent Board of Trade (Po ), 57 Elsden 

Road, Bruce Grove. Age, 26 years, Subscriber—from the first day of 
publication. TOTTENHAM. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 76—O_Lp Kine COAL, 
OLD KING CoALt is a*jolly old soul, 
And a jolly old soul is he! 
Yet oh! what a heavy, heavy, heavy toll 
Is paid to him, you see. 
Deep in the mine lurks old King Coal, 
And a job it is him to find ; 
He cares not a dump, but shakes his poll— 
Oh, yes, he is wondrous kind. 


Yes ; down in the mine is the Old King found, 

Deep, deep, deep, underground ; ; 

He's found in the draught of the poisoned lead ; 

He and King Death, sir, have long since agreed 
To be jolly companions, you know. 


The pitman’s wife in the cottage dwells, 
Her husband seeks Old King Coal, 

The tear's in her eyes, and her bosom swells, 
Good luck ! what a stupid soul ! 


Old King Coal is a wonderful soul ! 
He’s the father of steam, don’tcherknow— 
The steamers that steam from Pole to Pole, 
From the east to the west, to aud fro. 


The pitman’s wife in the cottage waits, 
But long may she wait, don'tcherknow ; 

For Old King Coal has tapped at the gates 
With death in his arms just so, 


For spite of hia strength and his safety lamp. 
What husband can fight with the poison “damp,” 
But Old King Coal has fortunes made, 

And that is a fact that’s ne’er gainsayed. 


So here's to his health, and long may he reign, 
To pick off his hundreds again and again. 
Monarch of body, and pocket—p’r'aps soul, 

Is it naughty to strike against Old King Coal? 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
rices of a Graphologist of qreat skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring @ delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with2the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelope, No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within Jourteen days, but will be Sorwarded as 
early as possible, 
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A MISTAKE. 


——_ 
HE did not always travel first-class, but it was on business for 
the firm. “ Money,” said the buss, pompously, “ was on this occasion 
a secondary ob- 
ject.” And so, 
when the night 
mail from 
Liverpool 
proved to be 
crowded up, 
owing to that 
accident to the 
Kingstown 
boat, that sent 
her in at the tail 
ofa North Wall 
packet, and 
nothing left but 
®& compartment 
in a Pullman 
sleeping car—— 
_ “Five — shil- 


gruffly. But he 
relented when 
Joskins paid up, 
and promised 
to wake him 
when they got 
to Willesden in 
the morning. 

One of the 
two neat, pretty 
little sofa beds 
was occupied. 
Lamp partly 
shaded, curtains drawn close, sound of gentle breathing from 
within. Man asleep. 

Joskins sat down on the end of his sofa and pulled off one boot. 
Then he moe and stared with open mouth. 

In front of him stood a dainty little pair of patent leathers, with 
turned-out toes. Pendent from a hook a long white ulster, hood 
lined with scarlet silk. And, oh! such a dainty little travelling- 
bag on the floor, with its mouth gaping open. 

A LADY, BY JINGO! How on earth——” 

He didn’t Si! it, for fear of = ne. the sleeper. The sentence 
shot through his mental larynx. He sniffed the subtle odour 
of Eau Pompadour. He closed his eyes and tried to imagine 
what SHE must be like, and who she might turn out to be. 
Probably a countess. Countesses often travel in Pullman cars, 

Joskins felt 
that this was an 
adventure in- 
deed, and far 
more excitin; 
than an_ inci- 
TOILET 74 ae that had 


On the railway platform. 


appened to 
him at a York- 
shire hotel. 
PoLLMAN He had been 
——, thelifeand soul 


of the company 
in the commer- 
cial room, and 
in the exu- 
berance of his 
__. feelings had im- 
___ bibed consider- 
- ably more 
“Scotch cold” 
than was good 
for him, in con- 
sequence of 
which he 
missed his bed- 
room and wan- 
dered into that 
of an ancient 
female cook of 
fighting procli- 
vities, and there 
A little white hand drooped into view. proceeded to 
unrobe himself 
until banged, bustled and “outed” by the outraged female in a 
brace of shakes. But what was that episode to the one he was 
now embarked upon? 

Should he take off anything? Ifso,howmuch? Should he get 
into bed? Would it be taking a liberty ? 

O, to be near her and not to see the golden hair tossed about the 
pillow, the patrician cheek softly tinted in slumber, the closed 
eyes—what colour were they? Joskins wondered. And as he sat 
leaning back and dreaming, with one boot off, the curtains parted. 
A little white hand, heavily ringed, drooped into view. 

he? Yes! He might be a traveller, but he had a soul 
as big as Romeo's. He dropped on one knee and pressed his lips 
to it. 

Rapture! He would sit and watch over HER ail night. Then, 
with the first beams of morn, steal away unknown and unre- 
membered. Ah dear! 

He fell asleep just as he made up his mind to that. He woke as 
they were slowing up outside Willesden. The curtains of the sleep- 
ing berth were 
drawn. O fair, 
fond dream! - 
Vanished for 
ever! 

A ps young 
xwell was sit- 
ting on the bed 
in his shirt and 
trousers, wax- 
ing 3 very small 
moustache _ by 
the aid of a 

ket mirror. 

he hand that 
held the mirror 
was small and 
white and 
hezvily ringed. 


“What the 
doose?” 

e * * 

Joskins — ut- 
tered a wild, sad 


wail, grasped 
his boot, Ris 
umbrella, bag 
and rugs, burst 
open the car- 
riage door, and 
fled away into 
the dawning. 

He sstill tra- 
vela for the 
tirm, but it is always second class. And he hates pale young swells 
with white hands and pale moustaches like the-— 

No chance for Henderson in ‘iat, is there? 


A pale young swell. 


eed 


f 


ye 
=~ — 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, April 5, 1890, 


SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


“Do you know, dear, I] was awfully disappointed last night. i 
Chwl-y tuvl to hurry away, owing toa telegram announcing the He half breed. ac hager pel el a You don't 
death of his grandiather, thus doing me out of a supper. As “ He's a half breed, I tell you. ese loafers are.” “You don't say s.' 
if he couldu’t have put off dying till morning. Ido Rants tasome No, 41.—Photo of the “understandings” of three people. Taken, ona muddy day, by T should have thought that a person so much a loaf would have been ior 
siderate people.”—-Aurtract srum letter of young lady. SLOPER'S instantaneous process, than half bread. 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER—THE MARQUIS DE LEUVILLE. 


(1). “Tam going to see the Markey to-day,” observed A. SLOPER to the Hon. Billy. “Indeed!” said that gentleman. “Thinking of fixing one up in the rear of Mildew 

No. 124.—MIss KATE TOOLE. Court, ey ? . Rather early, ain't it? I'should have thought your umbrella, stuck in a flower-pot——” “Fool!” hissed A. SLOPER. Thus aidressed, the eloquence of the Hon. 

“T love thee, darling, more than tongue can tell.” Billy rose to the occasion, he said, “Oh !"— (2). Later on, “Why!” cried Mrs. Sloper, “it ain't the Foresters’ Fite at the Chrysteal Pallis to-day, is it? Oh, SLOPER! and 
i u —The Dook Snook. you promised to take me!” Then A.SLOPER had to explain that it was the correct costume of a stage villain, remarking, “ A little joke, that’s all.”——(3), SCENE—Reception 

i nee es room; Albert Mansions. A. SLOPER discovered. To him enter the MARQUIS DE LEUVILLE. MAR. Your business, sire? SLOPER. Markey, know ye me not? MAR. No—amd 
The maiden's beauty has inflamed my heart.” —Lord Bob. yet—— ~SLOPER. I will assist your memory. ‘Tis now tweuty long yearsago—— Man. Enough! I know you now! You are Jack Barnes! SLOPER. ‘Tis False! MAk. 
“Tempted by love, by storms beset, Thine image I can ne'er ; Subterfuge is useless! Think ye I see not through that disguise? Have at ye, Villain !—(4). (The MARQUIS have at's A. SLOPER, who JSalls. Chord.)——(5). SLOPER. 
rect. —The Hon, Billy, | Think of my little ones, and spare me. MAR. Rise, minion, and take yea run. “SLOPER. Sire, I hasten to obey your commands, (Rises and exit hurriedly). 


fo 


THE LAIRD 1S LATE FOR KIRK. 


1. As the Laird was rather late for Kirk, the other day, he 2. And got vitched intoa quagmire. The Elder said, “Think shame o' yerself, wo aboot ina 3. And the La : i 3 Ah niver 
hurried along, quagmire on the Sabbath day !” sy Ging Laird replied, * Ye needna’ ha licked me like this ; 


did ye ony harm.” !! 1 


Saturday, April 8, 1890.) ALLY SLOPER’S HMALF-HOLIDAY, 10¢ 


—— Seca erent mas | 


—D oN T— 


Advice +6. Reorle -aboul-Go-Em grace | 


NoU-while -on- Duby Migs: 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


St. Lubbock be praised. Bank Holiday is with us once again, though it will bring little rest to the overworked scribe. Now's the time, my festive ‘Arry. Don your sauciest “kicksies” and your 

. trickiest coat, resplendent with innumerable “ pearlies,” and escort the blushing 'Arriet to the wilds of ‘Appy ‘Ampstead, and let the Heath re-echo with the sounds of your mirth and revelry by day. In 
the meantime, here’s my weekly instalment of delicacies :—“ Hurrah!" the festive buns exclaim,“ Behold we're with you once again” :—The German Emperor joy evinces, At meeting thus with Britains 

primes :—The Exhibition here we see, But Stanley, where, oh, where is he ?—A most appropriate gift, I row, To make the Iron Chancellor now :—Intending emigrants, they say Will wiser be to stay 
aay :—This very careless clerk, I'm told, Was nearly robbed of all his gold :—The other night this dumsel gay, Behaved in this unseemly way.—My centre illustration depicts the Ex-Chancellor doin 
tsini!e over the cartoons of himself, which the German Punch (the paper with the name unpronounceable) has just published. Adieu ——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


| THE VOLUNTEER'S FAREWELL. | a 
TimE—Saturday before Laster Monday. 


a TTY 


PN 


ly 


eet Jou some Claret cup ¢ 
She, Yes; Lasked one of the other waiters, but he seems to have 
lorgotten, (Collapse of Swell. 


TIME FLIES, 
Now, when Tommy wants to know the time, he does not ask « 
p'liceman. 


ea 


_— 


A LENT-EN HOMILY. 
Mugyings (1oq.). Here, I say, Rosher, wheryer off—aren't ye cuin’ 
to spend that fiver out I lent ye, eh? 
Rosher. Quite ri’, so I am, dear boy—out o' your company. Toll- 
loll, see you next time we meet. 


good-bye, darling. 
Altce, Good-bye, George, good-bye; but promise me you won't, under any circumstances, 


thrust yourself into unnecessary danger. I know that,in the heat of battle, you may not be 
responsible for your actions ; but think, dear, of me aloue in London, and curb your warlike spirit. 
(George promises, 


vu really running after that widow at the sweetstuff shop, 


thi “Don't be ridiculous, Do I look as though I could run after 
vthing 9" 


wy 
Jad? 


| 
{ 
| George. Although, Alice, my heart bids me stay, yet duty calls me to the field of battle. So 
| | 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


imines 
A. SLOPER wishes to remind his readers that they are now in the 
midst of Passion Weck, and, such being the case, would urge upon 
them the necessity of being 
abstemious both in the mat- 
terof food and drink. [tnatu- 
rally follows that aftera few 
days of almost fasting, a 
man can eat with more relish 
und in greater quantity than 
would have been the case 
under ordinary circum- 
stances, Many persons may 
wonder at what the Eminent 
is driving in these logical 
conclusions, — Simply _ this. 
Good Friday being at hand, 
it should be remembered 
that hot cross buns are plen- 
tiful, and it stands to reason 
that a very hungry man can 
devour more of the latter 
than aman of ordinary appe- 
tite. Buns in themselves are, 
of course, excellent; but 
when taken in conjunction 
with a drop of “ Unsweet- 
ened,” they are exquisite. 
Trv’em, A. SLOPER, T.W.M., 
CBE, (Champion Bun 
Eater), recommends them to 
all classes. » « 
* 


THE F.O.M. sincerely 
wishes that some of his 
wealthier readers—like the 

Baroness Burdett-Coutts and Colonel North—would kindly take 
the hint and send in a “little cheque” to his * Christmas 
Appeal.” As is well known, A. SLOPER has not been a saving 
man. On the contrary, most of his property is temporarily out of 
his hands at the present time. Nevertheless, he is prepared at any 
moment to give the exact amount that anyone may be pleased to 
contribute to the “ Appeal,” whether it be the Ducal Thousand or 
the Plebeian Brown. It is an unusually risky thing for anyone to 
promise, and might turn out a serious thing for ALLY. Suppose, 
or instance, her Majesty sent in a cheque for £5,000—but there, 
it’s silly to get nervous, isn’t it 
* 


J 
AN esteemed contemporary under the heading of “Family 
Matter,” remarks, “It is advisable to put one’s heart into whatever 
work one may have to perform.” It is, perhaps, hardly necessary 
to remark that this advice does not apply to a cook engaged in the 
occupation of making a giblet pie. 
sn 


= 

THERE is every probability of the starting of a Training Home 
for ladies. young women and little girls, in order to fit them fora 
colonial life. The scheme is now under 
the consideration of the British Wo- 
men’s Emigration Association, assisted 
by several other competent ladies. The 
course of teaching will include cook- 
ing, baking, washing, house and dairy 
work, milking, bee-keeping, poultry- 
rearing, and all the other arts that 
would be useful in an unsettled 
country. So many sensible girls think 
now of emigration that it will, prob- 
ably, be found an excellent institution. 


s 

THE Pantomimes being all over, the 
Upholder of Virtue has commenced 
his tour of the London Music Halls. 
A. SLOPER is a well known habitué of 
most of the halls, and there is no man 
in existence, the Me Dougall included, 
who is better fitted to express an 
opinion on the way in which these 
places of amusement are conducted. 

fhe Pioneer of Purity has always 
made a point of remonstrating with 
the management when anything has 
been suid or sung on the stage that 
would cause him to blush. Happily, 
these occasions during an experience 
of many years have been few and far 
between. On Thursday, March 20th, 
the Royal Albert Music Hall was 
visited, and after listening to every- 
thing with the eye and ear of a County Councillor, ALLY was en- 
abled to present Mr. Relf with his certificate for “Good Conduct, 
combined with Purity of Motive.” 

. 
. 
COLONEL HADDON and Dr. Stephenson are to be heartily con- 
tulated upon the success which has attended their efforts to 

nvent a rifle target which will entirely do away with the necessity 
of long distance ranges as far as third class firing is concerned. 
Experiments which recently took place at the headquarters of the 
Fourth V. B. Queen’s Royal West Surrey were eminently successful, 
Major-General Philip Smith, C.B., who presided, complimenting 
Colonel Haddon and Dr. Stephenson upon the benefit their inven- 
tion would confer upon the whole Volunteer Force. 


s 
CHARLES WYNDHAM is once more among us, looking little the 
worse for his trip across the herring pond, and has commenced 
his London sea- 
son with an old 
favourite, Dary 
Garrick. It 
would have been 
difficult for 
Charles to have 
selected a more 
suitable —_char- 
acter for hisown 
peculiar talents, 
as it is well 
known the part 
fits him like a 
gor, and he 
airly brings 
down the house 
in the scene 
where he 
attempts to dis- 
gust the mer- 
chant’s daughter 
by an assump- 
tion of drunken- 
ness, Mary 
Moore _ enacts 
the enamoured 
daughter, and 
excellently she 
does it, too, The 
more we see of 
: this pretty little 
actress, the better we like her. Other characters of the play 
are copitally represented by W.Farren, G. Giddens, W. Blakely, 
and Emily Miller. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE following will, we feel sure, prove a boon to the ladies. A 
shrewd little business woman has opened a beauty parlour, where 
a greasy, grey face is thoroughly washed 
by steaming it, to open the pores and erup- 
tions. Blotches and soreness of the lips 
are treated with sweet oil and cream, In- 
tlamed lips are anointed, lashes combed 
and clipped, eyebrows shaped to describe 
pretty curves, and where there is a ten- 
dency to meet, the bridge of the nose is 
cleared of straggling hairs with an electric 
needle. A poor complexion is made the 
subject of dietetic philosophy, and if neces- 
sary she will make out a billof fare which, 
if adhered to for a year will certainly prove 
beneficial not only to the face, but to the 
general health of the body. 

Lad 


* 
“THE International Cyclorama Hall” is 
the name given to the pretnises at 8 Ox- 
ford Street, by the proprietors of an exhi- 
bition entitled “ Optical Tours throughout 
the World,” which only needs to be seen to 
become at once the most popular of the 
many interesting sights of the Metropolis. 
By a complicated and ingenious mechani- 
cal contrivance, you can a3 transported to 
any part of the world. A trip up the YM 
Rhine? Certainly. A bell tingles, and lo! / 
before your wondering eyes all the beauties 
of the journey are disclosed, every castle, 
every ruin, every place of interest on that 
celebrated river is shown, and in a marvel- 
lously vivid and realistic manner. Paris? 2 
Certainly (ting). There are the views of the Exhibition, its 
grounds, its tower and its gardens. Italy, Spain, Switzerland, 
—you can visit them all, For the modest shilling you can 
travel from the Niagara to the Sahara Desert; from quaint 
Canton to the wild and dreary wastes of Siberia, Never before 
has anything so beautiful, and at the same time so novel, interest- 
ing and instructive been seen in London, and there is little doubt 
that it will enjoy in its new home the enormous patronage which 
was accorded to it on the continent, 
You can take a trip to Russia or to Spain or Germant, 
Or to islands where the staple dish is missionary pie, 
You can go up Mount Vesuvius, or sail in Naples Bay : 
If you don't take any luggage it’s a shilling all the way. 
s+ 
s 
IN the Senate restaurant at Washington, over twenty-five bushels 
of oysters a day are served out, and fully the same quantity is 
dealt out in the House restaurant. There is no doubt about the 
succulent native being a favourite with the American legislators, eh? 
ss? 
s 
INa month or two's time the world will be considerably astonished 
by the appearance of one of tie most ingenious pieces of mechanism 
ever brought before 
the public. What 
think ye of an auto- 
matic contrivance 
from which you can 
obtain a perfect like- 
ness of yourself by 
simply 
penny in the slot 
and standing before 
the machine for the 
space of about five 
seconds? No doubt 
many of you will 
say it ia impossible. 
Not so. This _ma- 
chine is anything 
but a myth, and has 
really been invented 
by a Spanish gentle- 
man. A number 
of them are now 
being constructed 
by Messrs. Salter, 
of West Bromwich, 
and will, before 
long, be ready for 
use in all the civi- 
lized countries of 
the world, in most 
of which we believe 
it has been patented. Through the courtesy of Messrs. Salter, we 
have been enabled, not only to view the machine, but also to have 
our poo taken by its aid, and, therefore, can personally vouch 
for the accuracy of the latter, which we have no hesitation in doing. 
It can safely be asserted thut this invention will form one of the 
sensations of the nineteenth century, 
=. 
s 
AWRITER in the Pall Mall Gazette, in an article entitled “ Hats 
Ancient and Modern,” makes mention of over a dozen different 
styles of headgear, popular since the days when good King George 
was king; but A. SLOPER is both astonished Fak grieved that not 
the slightest mention is made of his historical chapeau. After 
having worn that identical hat for all these years too, after——but 
why go on? Well, indeed, may the Oid Man ask, sadly, “ What 
ts fame?” *,* 
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THE inhabitants of Kennoway, a little piney in Fifeshire, are, and 
for the following reason, violently excited. It has lost a wedding, 
and it seeks a bridegroom. 
The wedding feast had been 
prepared, and a great number 
of guests had been invited to 
the wedding, and the minister 
had_been consulted as to his 
readiness to perform the in- 
teresting ceremony. The Town 
Hall had been engaged for 
the merrymaking, but, lo and 
behold, at the hour appointed 
for the ceremony the bride- 
groom was not to be found, 
and the poor bride—a very 
retty girl—was left to shift 
or herself. Strange to say, 
the eon has not yet been 
heard of. o¢ 
s 


Dick Venables, Mr. Arthur 
Law’s new play, is in active 
rehearsal at the Shaftesbury 
Theatre. The piece is said to 
be full of good parts, Mr. 
Willard, Mr. Alfred Bishop, 
Mr. Garden, Mr. Elwood, Mrs. 
Canninge, Miss Annie Rose, 
and Miss Olga Brandon all 
being well provided _ for. 
Judging from the large num- 
ber of applications for seats 
received by the management 
for day performances during the last six weeks of The Middleman, 
the announcement that matinécs of that play will be given after 
Easter should give great satisfaction to suburban play goers. 


[Saturday, April 5, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING APRIL 1278, 1890, 
— 

6th April, 1828.—This day it was reported that there had 
been dug up, in an orchard at Kingston Deverill, Wilts, about tw. 
feet from the surface, the bones of an adult human body ; and a: 
from various circumstances, it was thought that they were placij 
there by murderous hands, considerable interest had been excite, 
by the discovery. The medical gentlemen who had visited {),.. 
spot gave it as their opinion that, judging from the nature of t},,. 
soil, as well as from the state of the remains, they could not hay. 
been in the earth less than forty years, which opinion is also ¢.,1,. 
siderably strengthened by the circumstance of a brass buck). 
having been found with the bones, such as old men used at tha: 
period to wear affixed to their girdles. It was remarkable that t},,. 
person who made the discovery was induced to do so by the fr. 
quent repetition of a dream, which had warned his uncle that 
money was buried in the spot where the bones were found, whici, 
spot was particularl marked by a thorn bush growing thereon. 

6th April, 1852—John Herbert, comedian, died this day, aged 
thirty-eight. 


7th April, 1812.—Wellington was remarkable for the coo. 
ness with which he gave his directions. Even in the heat of a), 
engagement he was known to give vent toa humorous observation, 
especially when it seemed to raise the spirits of his men. Thu, 
when the British were storming Badajos, on the above date, hi. 
grace rode up whilst the balls were falling around, and, observin. 
an artilleryman particularly active, inquired his name. He w,. 
answered, “Taylor.” “A very good name too,” said Wellington, 
“ Cheer up, my men; our Taylor will soon make a pair of breeches 
—iu the walls!” At this sally the men forgot the danger of their 
situation, a burst of laughter broke from them, and the next charge 
carried the fortress. : 

7th April, 1770.—Wordsworth, the poet, who was born this day, 
had no sense of smell. Once, and once only, in his life the dor. 
mant power awakened. It was by a bed of stocks in full bloom, 
at a house he inhabited in Dorsetshire, and he said it was likes 
vision of paradise to him; but it lasted only a few moments, and 
the faculty became again torpid from that time. 


8th April, 1759.—This day Tom Faulkner, the cricketer, 
fought Joe James, the son of old jockey James, of Newmarket, on 
a stage erected near the “White Lion” Inn, for one hundred 
guineas; winning within ten minutes from the commencement of 
the contest, when James, though apparently not hurt or even 
fatigued, gave in, and was hissed off the ground by those who had 
rashly backed him. 

8th April, 1842. Thomas Ellar, the harlequin, died this day, aged 
sixty-two, On aharlequin’s dress there are usually 48,000 spangles, 
and each spangle is picked up and sewn on separately. The weight 
of the spangles on a dress is about three pounds, and it takes 
144,000 stitches to sew them on. 

8th April, 1844.—The first excursion train in England was run 
this Easter Monday. 

8th April, 1867.—Mrs. Scott Siddons made her first London appear- 
ance on this date, at the Haymarket, as Rosalind, in As You Like /t. 


Oth April, 1826.—In the Spring of 1626, Lord Bacon's 
strength and spirits revived after the weakness brought on him by 
the winter. On April 2nd, when making an excursion into the 
country with Dr, Witherbourne, it océurred to him, when approach- 
ing Highgate, the snow lying on the ground, that it might be 
deserving consideration whether flesh might be preserved as well 
in snow as in salt; and he resolved immediately to try the experi- 
memt. They went into a poor woman's house at the bottom of 
Highgate Hill, and bought a hen, and stuffed the body with snow, 
and =r lord did help to do it himself. The snow chilled him, and 
he fell so extremely ill, that he could not return to Gray’s Inn, 
but was taken to the Earl of Arundel’s House at Highgate, on this 
date, and died there. 

oth April, 1866.—Huntley May Macarthy, the provincial theatri- 
cal manager, died this day, aged fifty-one. 

9th April, 1868.—Leotard, the daring acrobat, reappeared at the 
Alhambra this night, after an absence of two years, 


10th April, 1820.—In a West Indian newspaper of this date. 
the following quotation from a funeral sermon, preached by Sam 
Quaco, a black ee of Jamaica, is printed :—* A man dat 
bon ob a woman hab not long time to lib. He troble ebery day too 
much. He grow up likea plantin. He cut down likea banana. 
Pose de man do bad, he get bad. Pose he do good, he go to de 
place call him Glolio, where Goramity stans upon atop, and Debble 
ona bottom. Pose he do bad, he go to de place call him Hell, 
where he mot burn likea peppercon. He call for drink of wara: 
no man give him a drop of wara to cool him dam-tongue. So 
breren Goramity bless youall. Amen.” 

10th April, 787.—This day King Pepin, of France, introduced an 
organ into the church of St. Corneille, at Compidgne. It is supposed 
that the bagpipe was the basis of the organ. The organ is, in its 
primitive form, a bagpipe put into a more mechanical shape, and 
furnished with a keyboard. 


11th April, 1867.—This day Joe Goss issued a challenge to 
Allen, a former fight with whom had ended unsatisfactorily ina 
draw. Allen afterwards had gone to America, whither Goss fol- 
lowed him, and the fight came off at Cincinnati, and was ended by 
a foul blow, Allen hitting Gozs when on the ground. The Irish- 
American press called this fight “for the championship of the 
world,” but Goss had already been twice beaten by Mace, and 
Allen had done nothing in England beyond drawing the stakes in 
a forfeit with Posh Price. 

1lth April, 1828.—As one means of evading the Stamp Duty.4 
newspaper of this date reports that the following was added toa 
bill which was paid to a blacksmith in the country, “Settled John 
Simmons, a Stamp receait wen Cold for.” 


2th April, 1628.—A Durham paper of this date says :—“A 
curious phenomenon has lately astonished, and not alittle alarmed, 
the villagers of Norton, in Durham, Ina field in the immediate 
vicinity of that place, an aperture in the ground has lately been 
discovered, from which a hissing noise issues, louder, as we are 
informed, than can be imitated by the human voice. It has been 
examined with some attention by several gentlemen in the neigh- 
bourhood, who have had the earth removed by digging to a con- 
siderable depth around the hole, with a view to ascertain the cause. 
but without effect. Some of the less enlightened believe the whi: 
pers which proceed from the aperture to be hints of an approaching 
earthquake, while others fancy they can hear, through the fissure. 
the sound of hammering in the lower regions, and therefore imagive 
his infernal majesty is preparing his armour for a terrestrial can 
paign. Certain it is that the noise is daily and hourly heard, thouzh 
the cause has not yet been discovered. We suppose it to be occ 
sioned by a rush of some description of gas, with which the earl 
in that particular situation had been overcharged, and if s0, 1 
escape is more likely to prevent than portend an earthquake. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the 2. 


£15 prietor uf “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” ¢¢ 1”? 
next-uf-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servant! 
on duty cxcepteny who should happen to meet with his her deat" 
in a Itailway Accident, in any part of the United Kingda 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPER’S HAl!” 
HOuIDAy” ts found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acciden' 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thursea! 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the Juiiowing Thursday morning. 
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SEE-SONABLE. 

: hii he hay tion of attracting people to 
ad een em Guo bel acter rth agra! o ntertainments with magic lan- 
. terns, ete. 
+4 oo “CONSIDERING that the 
ef i‘ church is left so often 
ef in the lurch 
he On Good Fridays,” says 
he the Bishop who of 
ve Ripon holds the see, 
he “Something’s needed, 
le that’s a fact, non-at- 
lat tenders to attract, 
he And a good idea to meet 
Pee the case of late oc- 
at curred to me. 
ch As sermons, hymns and 

psalms fill some folk 
ex with ennui's qualms, § 
Lo, here's a gay popes | 
that may make them 
Oi- churchward run, 
awn Let’s our service inter- 
mn, sperse (we might very 
us, well do ores 
hi With the merry Magic 
he Lantern and the Hot 
ais Cross Bun! 
On, 
Lhe “This nice notion, I feel sure, the non-comers will allure, | 
elk i they'll come to entertainments very quickly (if they re free), 
ge So let us make them gay, in a strictly proper way, 
‘And with them romp and rollick over well filled urns of tea. 
Ns And between the slides, you know, of our Lehto lantern show 
say We can drop in exhortations—neatly pointed—one by one, 
mn; And we thus may be the charge of con eas large 
e ‘ With the merry Magic Lantern and the Hot Cross Bun.” 
hd 
= Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 
er, — 
on 
ee SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
' 
ren 
= The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
red every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
lee une toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
rht rstoeut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
kes “what the Applicant is in want vf," and post it to:— 
run aLLY’s “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
ot 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
; rs *,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
i 3 Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
BOY 
the 
i SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
be Te EE EEEEESEES ES 
vel 1 , é ” 
ree Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” April 6th, 1890. 
. of 
iam | eee 
ad Pte eameacstse 
Inn, 
this 
itri- 
the 
ate. 
an © “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
at 
too 166th WEEK. 
or RESULT OF MARCH 22nd COMPETITION. 
ae The following Applicants have been Awarded 
ara : “SLOPE R PRESENTS.” 
= 1, Mrs, FERDINAND, Grand Circus, WEST BROMWICH. 
Jan A SEALSKIN MUFF AND BAG. 
- 2. GEORGE LEWORTHY, 1 The Triangle, BOURNEMOUTH. 
and A SILVER MATOH-BOX. 


eto TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


ina 
is Advertssements, as under will be in- . 
Aa serted inthis cepeeyag bbe of er P tee 
“ke vided the Sender's Name and ddress 
aud are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
an for publication, but as a guarantee of 
S10 gona Saith, 
oa Twotsie undertakes, Fhe of charge and 
Hs post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
ree parties interested, all letters received in 
° reply to the advertisements inserted. 
aa adrertisements already received, which 
rr do not appear below, will be inserted as 
med: soon as space admits, Address— 
liate TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
been “THE SLOPERIES,” 
fk 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
igh Vy! wishes to correspond witha gentle- 
con man, not over 40, with a view to matri- 
yi Hae Vi is dark, end considered pretty. She 
y hiss si y and very musical. Aged 21. leas 
hing a n the strictest confidence, “vine one Reta (Aged 18). 
sure, st TRIMUNIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
gine Se 
te N ACTOR, aged 30, tall, occupying a fair position, would be 
yuh : Pleased to correspond (with a view to matrimony) witha lady of education 
meus an refinement, possessed of some means, and wishing to adopt the profession. 
} jiiress, in confidence, with photo, which will be returnei—* DRAMATICUS,” 
“r res MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics," 99 Shoe Lane, 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 22, dark, considered nice looking, and 
zen actress, would like to correspond with a young gentleman, not more 
icp Please send photo, which will be returned if desired. Address—* MAY,” 


et MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies," 99 Shoe Lane, 


ANK, aged 25, fair, passable looking, and small private income, 
S faet shes to correspond with a lady of amiable disposition ; with money or 
1 ee euons Preferred, but not necessary. Address—* FRANK,” “TOOTSIE'S 

IMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 


«VA AND MARION would like to correspond with two young 

m1 ofp Nith view to matrimony, Evais fair, aged 30, well educated, musical, 
“ll 4 oving disposition, Marion, aed 20, is dark, good tempered, and sings 
lea a &re considered good looking. Photos will be returned if desired. 

Tl hs dress—“ Eva,” or “MARION.” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
4e Sloperies,”"_99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0, 


Sree) a Cabinet size Photogra 
the Eminent's autograph on the back. 


(Eve), 4%.; MAY JORDISON, 2s, 6d.; A. AL 
HIFFERMAN, 10s,; S. P. W., 2s. 6d.; GEORGE FOWLER, 3d.; H. E. TRIBE, 34. ; 
FRANK HALL, 44.; “SCHNAPSL," 38.; MISS RUSCOE, 38.; DoROTHY, 2d.; ALLY 
SLOPER, Esq., Friend uf Man, £2 15s. 5d. 


trotting record. 
how can the globe be entirely traversed by Train? 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable tu publish those selected as soon as we could desire; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest,and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box,anc 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects. 


H.M.S. “ GARNET,” ZANZIBAR, January 20th, 1890, 
DEAR OLD CAULIFLOWER SNOUT,—I have just had a look at 
your paper, and | thought | would let you know what a job Major 
Pinto has given us. We coaled ship on Christmas Eve,and went to 
sea on the following day, That night | had an awkward dream, | 
was laying my weary head on a knob of Cardiff Patent Fuel when 
1 dreamt that I saw you sitting on the capstan, with a bottle of 
“Unsweetened” projecting out of your pocket. 1 immediately 
made a dash for it, so as to satisfy my thirst, which was intense, as 
our crew had been at work all night. However, | was doomed to 
disappointment, for instead of tinding you I found one of our gun 
rammers leaning on the capstan, so thus the mistake. It must 
really be somnambulism. ‘The fleet is out here on Major Pinto's 
track—we intend to nab him, Good-bye for the present, as they 
have piped hands to wash, 1| remain, yours, etc., 
SCRUB AND WASH CLOTHES, 


17 NoRTH STREET, EXETER, March 15th, 1890. 
DeEaB ALLY,—I cannot help sending you this sample potato at 
6d. per score. I have shown it to many this last day or two, and 
they say if it had been carved I could not have reef a truer like- 
ness of your side face. Even young children are able to tell me 
it is ALLY SLOPER, so I think it but right you should have 
it, although I am very sorry to have to part with it. You see, dear 
ALLY, it is natural growth, Icame by it ina strange way. I had 
to shake a six score bag of potatoes, in cutting the string this is 
the only one that fell out. I picked it up to put it with the rest 
for sale, when something struck me that it resembled the respected 
A. SLOPER, F.O.M. Pardon me if I have caused you to feel 
annoyed, or disturbed your mind by comparing your noble head tc 
a Moretonhampstead potato, Yours, ever, 
— W. H. DOLBEAT 


41 SPRING Roan, EDGBASTON, LikMINGHAM, 

March 16th, 1890. F 
My DEAR SLOPER,—Please accept my best thanks for the Special 
Appointment which you have thought proper to confer and honour 
me with. Knowing your publication to be the largest and best 
“Comic” periodical of the day, dear ALLY, I cannot find paper 
black enough to silhouette the shadowed outline of my feelings and 
gratitude, but I certainly trust that you may understand me by the 
cutting remarks my scissors may so faithfully portray to SLOPER or 
Snatcher, in an et cima! of my heart (art). Your carica- 

turist and faithful friend, J.T. HADEN, 


SLOPER’'S VAGARIES. 
No. 6.—AGONY COLUMNS, PLEASE Copr! 


SLOPER, the Stout One, grew lean as a crow; 
SLOPER the blithe was a-weary with woe, 

nl hot tears he diurnally shed, 

Tossed he by night on a feverish bed. 

“For at last,” he exclaimed, “little Cupid's sly dart 
Has essentially pierced my susceptible heart : 

Yet the hour that has made me the saddest of men 
Was the mystical hour of I-cannot-tell-when !” 


“Now, a truce to thy sorrow!” the Vagarist cried 

“Let the tears of thy Bagushing anguish be dried. 

Hie thee forth to the damsel and stretch out thine arms, 
And her heart will be won by thy measureless charms.’ 
“Yes, egad!” answered SLOPER, “there does not exist 
The sweet creature on earth who my charms could resist. 
But how, how shall I find me my damosel rare, 

Since she lives in the street of 1-cannot-tell-where?” 


“ What the dev——” said the Poet. But SLOPER replied, 
“T beheld, as I wandered, a portal thrown wide, 

And I entered ; and lo! my r heart was beguiled 

By an angel who gave me a Burton-and-mild. 

Yes, an angel whose cheeks were rich, roay and warm, 
And whose bonnie big eyes had a magical charm. 

And she laughed and she chatted so gaily, I vow, 

That I felt, ere I left her, I-cannot-tell-how ! 


Ld s s * s 


Wherefore, noting how SLOPER was grieved anddistressed, 
I, the Bard of the Vagaries, beg to request 

That the soeet (with cheeks that are rosy and warm, 

And whose bonnie big eyes have a magical charm) 

Who, I-cannot-tell-where and I-cannot-tell-when, 

Sold a Burton-and-mild to the Mildest of Men, 

Will at once to “ The Sloperies ” send her address, 

And sublimely relieve the Sublime One’s distress ! 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


WM. BLAVER, East View, Prescot, Lancashire, 


Sor the Best Nursery Rhyme (printed hereunder ), on the good old 


pattern, having, for its first Line, the words, 
THERE WAS A YOUNG MAN NAMED MERCIER. 


THERE was a young man named Mercier, 
Who held a ition as Purser ; 
But while he was there, 
There was nothing to spare, 
Now, what would you wish to infer, sir? 
*,* Subscribers of not less than Half a Crown will receive (post- 
h_of A, SLOPER, EsqQ., F.O.M.. with 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPBHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Houipay,” £210 28, loyd. SINCE RECEIVED :— 
Dr. SURTEES SUMNER, £1 18.; T. R., S5d.; JABEZ RUSHTON, Un AMICO® 
Is.; T. WALTERS, 6d,; GEORGIE, 1s, 2d.; P.O. (Manchester), FRIEND 
2s. Gd.; G.C. LU 2 We 


Making a total received up to March 25th, 1890—£245 13s. 84d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
CITIZEN Train, of America, intends beating Miss Bly'’s globe- 
As three-fourths of the earth's surface is water, 


THE poet whom we helped into Shoe Lane a week or two back 


writes to say that SLOPER is correctly described as a head-hitter, 
by why mislead people by spelling it editor? 
n 


CANON L1DpDON has offended her Majesty by firing at her a 


volley of advice. He should have put the Liddon his Can(n)on. 


McGOoSsELEY boasts soall-firedly of his musical capabilities, that 


the Blue Eyed 'Un says he must really be a lyre. 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
CLARISSA HIGHLOW: AN UNFORTUNATE AFFAIR. 


By RAMUEL SICHARDSON, 
—S 
CHAPTER II. 

It is early morning in Covent Garden Market. The scene is one 
of excitement and confusion, for it is buying time, and all the 
buyers are 
wanting 
their goods 
at the same 
moment. 

While 
every body 
is hard at 
it, a coach, 
or four- 
wheeler of 
the period, 
drawe up at 
the en- 
trance of an 
hotel look- 
ing on to 
the square; 
and anon 
there de- 
scends from 
the ram- 
shackle ve- 
hicle in 

uestion a 

andsome 
youth, 
whom one 
recognizes 
at once as 
Dick Shoe- 
lace, the 
lover of 
Clarissa 


Weeren BONIFAC® doth rally 
of hif capture 


bas Lucky dug tuat tuvu alt, Dick!" 


Highlow. He is followed presently by Clarissa herself, and the 
two go into the hotel. They are met by the proprietor of the 
establishment, who summonses a female from downstairs, and tells 
her to show the lady to her room, 

The female, winking at the proprietor, obevs, Then the pro- 

rietor winks at Shoelace, saying, “ Lucky dog that thou art, Dick ! 

V hence came so pretty a wench, and how came she here?” 

“From the country, and by coach,” answered Dick. 

“H'm!" muttered the proprietor to himself, “they all come from 
the country—or say they do. The country has a lot to answer for.” 

The proprietor is all of a sudden called to the bar by one whose 
untidiness of apparel and redness of nose combine in making him 
known to the world 
asa creature who earns 
his bread, or, rather, 
by anak, Uy scrib- 

ing for the papers. 
Heis addeoasad by the 
proprietoras Phil. His 
name is Philip Reeley, 
but he is called Phil 
because he's nearly 
always full. 

“There's going to 

be a little bit of busi- 
ness done in connec- 
tion with Shoelace and 
the lady just gone 
yonder,” said the pro- 
prietor to Phil, “and 
Shoelace thinks you'd 
be the very man to 
act the parson in the 
game.” 
“I'm afraid I'm 
more accustomed to 
‘pass on’ than parson 
but I'll do my best,’ 
replied Phil, his mind 
wandering back to a 
recent interview with 
the night watchman. 

And so it was agreed 
that on the following 
day Phil should call 
at the hotel dressed as 
a parson, be admitted, and then c 
marriage on which Dick Shoelace had set his heart. 

The morning, arrived, and so did the parson. He found every- 
thing and everybody quite ready for the ceremony. 


PHIL fu 


* 1 1l do my best.” 


roceed to officiate at the mock 


CHAPTER III. ; 
WHEN morning broke, and Clarissa learned that the marriage on 
the previous day had been a mockery from beginning to end, there 
was quite an upset in the hotel. Clarissa was terribly angry. 
“Wretch!” she cried, glaring fiercely at her betrayer, who was 
not taking the smallest notice of her, “wretch! knowest thou 
what thou hast done?” . 
“ Perfectly,” was the reply. And Dick marched from the room. 
: ‘ Dick gone 
the poor gir 
sank down 


whenere on her knees 


(Ch WAI d HAMA Co ne MA 
CLAS MARTE 0 Bo OTE SS Ber TA 
nn ‘ and gave way 
‘My ! ' is torrent 

“iN { of despair. 
ee Wh at 
shall I do? 
What shall [ 
dol"' she 
cried, over 
and over 
again. But 

no one 
vouchsafed a 
reply, be- 
cause there 
was no one 
there but 
Clarissa, Pre- 


ty NY 
\ 


She would 
escape, go 
back to her 

country 
home and 
accept the 
hand of Sir 

Charley 
Chippy. She 
tushed to the 

door. 
Locked! She flew to the window. Locked! She tried the cup- 
board. Locked! Indeed, everything with a lid was locked, and 
Clarissa was a prisoner! 
(To be continued next week.) 
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THES “F.O.S8.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. HOW HE WORKED IT. 


Squire Galopard, Ah! cood-day, Wurzies, Pm gloat t. ~» 
you haven't any demnition barbed wire round your far: 
like some of your neighbours. 

Wuzzles, Bless your ‘art, Squire, I can't abide sich low 
tricks, they doan’t ‘pear to be English like. I've only hai 
all my Aarrows turned right side upin the most likely plu 


No. 125.—W. E. GLADSTONE, F.U.8. 3 < a 
* William Gladstone-—or Billy, as he prefers being ealled— She. You don't seem tu be dancing to-night, Captain Quashhead ; how is that? 5 i Ca 


isa kind of mixed breed, having the blood of each section of 
the United Kingdom flowing through his veins, As @ 
matter of fact, his brother pl a balreaggo er ~~ pale = : 
sevtchman, his mother an lishwoman, @ e himsel 

au Irishman; 80 it can be at once seen that one would not A BANK HOLIDAY TRAGEDY. 
1 diverging from the truth in calling him a true Unionist. Our 

worthy hero was educated at Dublin University, and it was there 

tiat he received the nickname of the ‘Ballyhooley Bhoy,’ on 

account of the skilfulness with which he wielded the shillelagh. 

trom Dublin, our hero migrated to London, and there en- 

tleavoured to earn his living asa woodcutter. Finling that his 

etucation was not quite suited to this work, Billy made up his 

inind to seek a seat in Parliament, and at once sent a letter to 

the Government, threatening them with all sorts of vengeances 

if they did not at once create a vacancy for him. Asked whether 

le preferred sitting with the Tories or Liberals, he answered 

that it was @ matter of the greatest indifference to him. So 

pleased were the Government with this straightforward answer, 

that, after a year or two's delay, a seat was provided for him. 

Chiefly because he is a G.O.M., our hero was created F.O.S., and 

tue ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, December 12th, 

1485."—Debrett Improved. 


He. Well, the fact is, I promised my wife faithfully not to dance to-night ; but at 12 o'clock, you know, t Sa 
my promise will have been fulfilled, and I can once more join the giddy throne. | On the back of the fiery sueed—or poor old Auui's nightmare, 


-- ——— ———— ss 


—_ 


Medal discovered in the back garden of the Mildeweries. This 
meal is ior adores to have been struck in the year One, and 
lias been refused by the British Museum. 


(1), Merchant Prince. “ What cheer, Bill! off to “Appy “Ampstead ? Wot's yer lay? Blind fiddler and ‘is faithful dorg, eh? I'm a-takin’ down some meat pies at! 
rolls this journey.” Faithful Dog (aside), © Ere’s a charne> for a blow out on the cheap!” ——(2). “Wot's up wi’ your pup, Bill? Seems a bit orf colour an! 
eavy like. Whistle ‘im up, boy, and Tl giv ‘im a bit o° suthink t’ eat."——(3). “Great gridirons !!—gone !!!"-——(4). “But you shall pay for ‘em, you thievin’ son of # pole 
vati" Then faithful Trusty took a front seat to enjoy the military tournament which followed.—(5), After a few exciting rounds, under the new eye-gouging P’.R. ri 


the usual “ draw" was decided on by two sadder and wiser men.——(6). But Nemesis was on Trusty’s track, and he turned up his toes, overcome by remorse and pastry 
| derve him right, too! ; 


COMING EVENTUALITIES. 
eR 


* MAKING AN IMPRESSION.” 


' 


Mas 


Sor 
COND ase: 


swhoolmaster, What is the difference between the passive and 
ac.ive mood of the verb “to beat”? 
lupil, When you beats me it is the active mood, and the pas- 
sive mood when I iets you do it, sir. 
[That boy immediately made acquaintance with the present 
participle of the same terb. 


We, Supposing T were to scold vou because the coffee 1s cold ? 
S4e, T would make it hot for you, dear ¢ 


~ Please, sir, mother savs will you let her have two ounces of the best Wallsend, 


y But all the argurrents in the world would not tave made an impression on 
because we're going to have company on Sunday.” 


balloon man. So Pumpiead was compelled to part with a sovereign to settle the alle! 
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